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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE hint of this comedy was taken from a 

much admired of Monſieut Beau- 
marchais, ſtiled Eugenie, which Mr. Garrick was fo 
kind to put into my hands, ſome time ago. I was im- 
media ſtruck with the ſimplicity of lan- 
guage, and ſentiment, which charaQeriſes that work, 
and which, indeed, ſhould do the ſame, in all drama- 
tic writings, where neither the perſons, or fituations 
of the drama, are elevated above the common degrees 


of life. 
immediately the plan, and ſet about 
ing it to the Englich Stage. But as I proceeded 
in this work, I found I had great difficulties to en- 
counter; for, tho' Monſ. Beaumarchais had laid the 
ſcene of his play, in ad, he had, unluckily, 
adopted Spaniſh manners. This circumſtance appear- 
edanu . I ſhould have 
immediately relinquiſhed all hopes from my project, 
if die. Ge hed ave, in the welt Gicndly renner, 
lent me his aſſiſtance, to overcome this other wiſe in- 
dictculty. 3 
How far I have ſucceeded, ia rendering this piece 
worthy of the Engliſh tage, muſt be ſeft to the can- 
dot of the public. I hail only add, that the cha- 
raters of Frampton, Willis, Loyd, I may add Mrs.. 
Winifred, allo, are of the Engliſh growth. The cha- 
raſter of lord Euftace, too, has received ſome addi- 
tions; and | hope that his compunctions, for the 
crime he had committed, will render him more. wor- 
thy the favour of a Britiſh audience, whoſe generous 
natures cannot brook the repreſentation of any vice, 
upon the ſtage, except in order to have it puniſhed, 
or reclaimed. As the ſituation of Harriet would not 
admit of any change, I have not attempted to deviate 


from the and intereſting Eugenie, of Monſieur 
— 2 
had written thus far, before I could have been in- 


formed of the very kiod and favourable reception, 
; A 2 | with : 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


with which the public have honoured this piece ; and 
I think OT ER On y, at having this op- 
nr. „ 

the moſt grateful of their indu 
I am particularly „ te oe 
caion, who nadertook the indy of a new t, at a 
time when ſhe had determined to quit the , and 
whoſe kindneſs to the author, and attention to the 


e own 
the piece, 
and the | to the advange ofthe pics 


have the to be, 


PROLOGUE, 


Written by a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. KING.. 


HE ſcribbling . ever frank, and free, 
To ff the with prologues, fix on Me, . 
A Female t ie 1 come, 
And with a which I call a broom, 
To bruſh the critic cobwebs, from the room. 3 
Critics, like into corners 
And at new pla s their bloody revels 
_— cloſe in ambuſh lie 


Ready to folne the poor dramatic Fly - 
— — 

But the ſtrong Blue bottle will force its way, | 
Clean well its wings, and hum, another day. 
Unknown to nature's laws, we've here one evil, 

For Flies, turn'd Spiders, play the very devil! 

But why chuſe me, to fill a fil s woman's place? 3 


Have I about me any female 
Sweetneſs of - ſmile, or lly-dimpled os 7 * 
Whate'er I have, I'll try 
Low'ring my voice, and rig From x 
Warm with anxiety, this 

Warm with cake, ths bt wy n= 

The ladies, I am ſure, my brat will ſpare, 

For I'm not young, nor am I over fair; . 

Aſſemblies, balls, deck d out, I ner appear at, 
mw — , 

e beaux,.w are as ſhapes, . 
Who ſcorn all writings, as the 9 
lane 3; 4 
1, . 

3. c 


ſome ſmall nature, and ſome ha 

id rows would not their mite deny, 

as you, both laugh and figh, 
and laugh, whene'er you cry. 


| 


EPILOGUE, 


Written by the Author of the Paol our; 
And ſpoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 
— ue pancenr 


Huw you anprove me, as a politician? 
thought vas mine. told the ſcrib'ling dame, 

This pait of Winifred, is much too tame ; 
Aſt but the town, faid I, they'll all 
That a tam: character, will not ſuit . 
I bate 4: ch lifeleſs, water-gruel Stuff 
Quicken ber well, with politicks, and Hauff: | 
Small quai. ti ties of both, will be but teizing ; 
Give them enough, and ſet the town a ſneezing. 
Her ſcribbling vanity at this was tang; 
Would have diſputec — hold, ſay: I, you're wrong, þ 
Do a't be fo raſh, co draw on me your tongue; | 
I have a weapon, would I take the field, 
A better never did a woman wield; 
You'll find, when once my paſſion is afloat, 
The ſoul of Ceſar in a petticoat ! 
6 —_—__— ys he, © in politicks there's danger, 
« To courts, and ſtate affairs, Pm quite a ſtranger.” 
So much the better, thou moſt ſimple woman, 
Blunders, in politicks, are not uncommon. 
When you miſtake, the town will think you clever, 
Think that you mean great folks, and clap for ever 3 
Old England, like a boy, loves wicked fun, 
Abuſe your betters, and your work is done. 
Small game the Engliſh ſpirit will not follow, 
"Tis at the nobler » you whoop, and hollow.“ 
Oer and ditch, helter ſkelter fly. 


| Start bat a Stateſmen—Youx! the hovads fall cry! 


To pi up lefſer game, you will not ſtay, 
one fox runs, the bare may teal . 
Our auth'rels is the hare——who trembling fits, 
Till ſhe this dreadful pack of wits : 
She hopes you will not hunt her, ſhe's ſo ſmall, 
But bark to mercy, as the nobleſt call. 


A 


AN 


EPILOGUE, | 
Written by HENRY ' JAMES PYE, Eſq; 


yg after much perplexity and tout, 
At length the wiſt'd-for wedding's brought 
about. ' 

A fooliſh girl! fo near to throw away | 
Love, rank, and reputation, in a day, 
And all for what? from prejudice, in truth, 
Tho' chriſtened delicacy, now, forfooth. 
If (ſentimental nonſenſe thrown afide) 
To cards, and politics, ſhe bad applied, 
For commons cares, her ſoul had been too great, 
And only felt an ardor for the ſtate ; 
And glow'd alone with freedow's glorious flame, | 
And next to Pan's, had honour'd Paoii's name. 


Twice in our annals, baffled France and Spain 
Have wept the glories of a female reign : 
With gront facet, 1 think, we now may try 
The influence of a female miniſtry. 

In private life how well we're us'd to ſway, 
More huſband's know, than you'll perſuade to ſay ; | 
And how finances properly to rule, 
All ladies learn, who ever kept a pool. | 
Ye generous ſpirits, who approve my plan, . 
And with at leaſt an equal ſway with man, 

(And ſome malicious wits fo bold we find, 
To ſay this comprehends all woman-kind) 
Is favour of a female bard, to-night, . 
Boldly aſſert a Briton's deareft right ; 
From man, from haughty man's tyrannic laws, . 
To your deciſion ſhe ſubmits her cauſe; . 
Reſts, on your candor, all her hopes and fears, . | 
And only claims Trial by ber Peers. . | 


*; 
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AST 1 
SCENE an Apartment in Lord EUSTACEs 


Enter Mr. FRAMPTON and WILLIS: 


Fram. ELL, Willis, they are come ! 

Wil. Yes, Sir, but I am quite of opi- 
nion, they will ſoon be gone again, at leaſt out of 
this houſe ; for as I aſſiſted in carrying in thei 

and band-boxes, to 
nances, I cou'd perceive the 
tisfaQtion, in Sir William's face ; and when the ſer- 
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Ss young — both of character and 
Wik So much the better for her, Sir, if ſhe has 
good family of her own, for I am pretty fure ſhe 
F, 


2 
never to ours. 

arm. I muſt again defire you, Mr. Willis, not to 
ſpeak lightly this affuir——tbe real friends of 
your lord, will not be much inclin'd to mitth, or ri- 
dicule, upon this occaſion, I can tell you. 

Wil. As we were both placed here, by my lord, to 
this matter for him, I thought cou'd be 
— great harm, to argue, a little, upon it, Mr. 


rampton. 

Fram. I am not, at preſent, in a hamour for con- 
verſation. 
Wil. O, Sir, another time will do, as well. 
Fram. | wou'd wt go, immediately, and ac- 
quaint lord Euftace with their arrival—Let him alſo 
know, that I will wait voon the ladies. and his 
y, for not being here to receive them. 
Vi N r 
upon many ſuch occaſions, Mr. 
cy he never ſtood more in need of your aſſiſtance, 
and mine, too, than he does at preſent. 
arm. Tho in the ſame cauſe, I believe our ſet- 


will 
fo 


flatter his vi 
Wil. 


ices. 
Lord, Mr. Frampton, are grown ſo pru- 
of late! oy * 


Has your honour any farther commands? 
Fram. None, but thoſe I gave you. | 
Wil. (Afide) Here's more to db with theſe ſhab- 


dy, 


- 


rampton ; but I fan- 


| + 
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, ruin'd, hangers-on, of my lord's, than all the fa- 
Aly, be beſide, —l think my ſelf as good a man as 
he, 2nd if be bad not « little too much ſpirit for me, 
] would tell him as much. 


Fram. To what a ſtate, have reduced my 
when even ſuch a wretch as that, dares to upbraid 
a__ What now remains, of all the ſcenes of Firth, 
and revelry, which I have been partaker of, beneath 
this roof! A ruin'd fortune, a difturb'd micd, and 
a broken conſticution, ate the oaly mementos that 
are now left me Yet, I thiak I have foctuude 


ſufficient, to beat all theſe—but to be obliged to 
miniſter io another man's vices for a wretched ſub- 


'd con- 
85 8 bord Ebac, will not ff ay Fiend 


SCENE changes to anather Apartment. 


Diſcovers Sir WILLIAM, Mrs. WINIFRED, 
HARRIET, 5 ond 


Mrs. Win. As to that matter, brother, I know 


never are with what any perſon does, 
t yourſelf, I ſhall, therefore, make myſelf 
feQly eaſy, on that bead. Ou mn 


Sir Wm. 3 than I ſhall be, while ] am 


. 
to be defended from 


— . d 70 8 be 
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mechanics. 4 Evans, is 
known to be as ancient, as 

Sir Wm. Adam, at leaſt, fiter—— But let me 
me lk hen, that lord Euliace is placed in a 
much rank, than any of your buatted anceſ- 
tors ha ever been; and that I hate obliga 


tions, to 


Sir Wm. IETI 
allow, that inclines perſons to diſcharge 
of honour, as well as of law. 
Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, give me leave to aſk 
you, where is the mighty matter, of interchang — 
civilities between perſons of a certain rank? —— 


Euſtace ſpent, ſome months, at your houle, in the 


cou 
Sir Wm Not Not by my invitation, ſiſter, but yours 
You know 7 74 at my eſtate at Devonſhire, the 
2 the time he ſpent at Langwillan—— 
Wer neither right, nor inclination, to 


— this it is extremely in- 
convenient to me, as I have fo much buſineſs to 


in Lincoln's Ion. 
. Win. You ſhould have written to your 


ker, then, wt = way Fo you apartments, in ſome of 
the ſtoves, on t other fide Temp!e-Bar, Sic William; 
= t, as to my niece and me, we dou't cauſe 
+4 ax Mohr magoy 
Sir Wm. y, this place, as you fay, . 


debts 


bro- 


twelve years ago, dre was ant © healh whthlo © 
mile of it——but all the fools in the nation, have 
now i 

too 


have done vi * 3 


give it up— this air n. ay be better for my 
Dine here, therefore forth ben 
remain 


2 
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1 remain in town, tho? I don't Et You are 
content, [I what ſays ml Harriet? Why 
ſo grave? I expected to have ſeen as blithe, as 
one of the kids, upon our mountains. your artival 
in London. | th, 

Hear. 1 find myſelf a little fa Sir.. 

Sir Wm. You were all life and ſpirit, during our 

he bad air of this town, can't have affect- 
ed you, already, child. But tell me how you like 
this houſe ? 
Har. I think it very retir'd, Sir. 
Mrs. ws Why, really, Miſs Harriet, I don't 
believe intended following buſineſs, or open- 
i hop, whe he took it 3 but, ſurely, for perſons 
diſtinction, it is the very ſpot one wou'd defire. 
] am aſtoniſhed at your want of taſte, child 
Sir Williara, I know loves noiſe—l think there is 
nothing elſe left to wiſh for, here. | 

Har. (Afide) Except the owner of the manſion. 
Betty. Pray, Madam, which is to be my young 
lady's apartment. 

Mrs. Win. That, upon the right-hand, child 
You had better go with her, Harriet, and adjuſt your 
Dreſs —O Betty, bid em look in the coach for my 
inuff-box ; they'll find it on the ſeat, or in the 

_ [Exit Harriet, and Betty. 
if think you ſhall be full late, for your law- 
yers, Sir William ? | 

Sir. Wm. Yes, as I have fo far to go to them 
Who is there? | 

Enter Betty with the ſnufſ-box. 
Betty. Here's the box, madam. 
gives it to ber, and exit.) 
Enter t. 
2 Send David for a coach—take 
this key, and bring me a parcel of papers, which 
you will find ried up, i ay racy box, Robert. 

—_ Yes, Sir. 

s. Win. | hope, Sir William, have you 
addreſs written upon your cards, 8 you or 
ordered your letters to be directed to Lord Euſtace's 
Houſe. As his Lordſhip —— me with his friend- 

ſhip, 
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Mrs. Win. That 


"Eid 
never yet have fal- 


marry 


my da 
y be ſooner 


„Sir William, 


Sir Wm. You are 


let me tell 


daughter. But 
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wou d intitle her to a much 
colonel i 


i 


JL 


Y 
FH 


: 
11 


[ 


4. 
71 


83 
4 


b 


F 
PE 


nour, my daughter ſhou'd be his. 

Mrs. Win. f m—_ G6 that method, 
of aſſiancing young — Have you no idea, that 
it is poſſible the colonel may diſlike your daughter? 
Sir Wm. | am not very 


her obedience to a fond father, will certainly incline 
her to diſpoſe of, both ber hand and heart, where - his 
prudence ſhall direQ. 
Enter Robert. 
Rob. Sir, the coach is ready. | 
Sir Wm. ( Looking at his watch.) "Tis later than F 
— it wa:— Why, I ſhan't be back to dinner 
I ſhall go no where, but to the captain's ; if I don't 
meet with him, I ſhall return, directly. Put up theſe- 
papers, Robert. [Exit Sir William. 
B 2 Mrs. Nia. 
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Mrs. Win. Defire Miſs Evans to come to me, and 
pray, good Robert, ſend out, for the laſt Gazette, 
direly. There may be a thouſand treaties, on foot, 
that I am ignorant of, (Exit Robert.) What an ab- 
ſfurd man, is my brother! His ideas are dreadtully 
confined. ——His davghter's hand and heart will fol- 
low her obedience l thank heaven, they are het, row, 


to be diſpoſed of. 
Enter Hartiet. 


What, not n to drefs, nicce ! 
Har. My ſpirits are too much a 

to think of dreſs. 

Ars. Hin. For bes ven's fake, child, don't talk, in 


gitated, madam, 


my father's 1 of my ſituation. , 
A Win. What a fuls, is here, about your fa- 
ther? You know he wou'd never have given his 
couſent, to your marrying lord Euſtace, it he had 
been »ſked—he hates men of quality; and as my 
lord is not yet in poſſeſſion of bis fortune, I doubt 
if he wou'd even have thought it a good match. 

Har. 1 wiſh he were acquainted with it, be it good, 
or bad. 8 

Mrs. Win. I tell you, child, | ioft two excellent 
matches, myſelf, by waiting for advice, and, by that 
means, giving time to the parties, to conſider of it; 
fa it came to nothing ;-———but I now tell you, 
_ my prudence, your good fortune does not ad- 
mit of a doubt. a 

Har. Wou'd to heaven it did not ! 
Mrs. Win. You are the very counterpart, of your 
father ; never content with any thing Are you 


not iotitled to ſupporters, and caronets, upon your 
coach ? And when the Evans's arms are quartered 
with my lord's, and well emblazoned, there won't be 
io handſome an equipage, in London. 

Har. Yet the poſſeſſor may be wretched, madam ! 
Mrs. Win. 


ö 


FT. 
] 
: 


bl 
LS 

3 

1 

| þ 


Tus SCHOOL ros RAKES. 17 


A 
bopet 


70 


; 
I 


ha you 
lous attachment to colonel Lloyd, and been buri- 
—ů—ů your attention 10 
Har. your attention to my 
happineſs, madam, if. my lord no longer loves me, 


Mrs. Win. Can he hinder your. being a counteſs, 
? But, prithee, what can have put all theſe 
ncholy thoughts, into your head? Did ever any 
man appear to be more in love, than he? 

Har. O, no! he was all tenderneſs ; he wept, at 
our ing ; I wept too, yet found a p! ſoft- 
neſs, ĩn that grief be ſeemed to ſhare W hat a change! 
Mrs. Vin. Revolutions are common, ia all ſtates, 


child; and if you underſtood politics, you would not 


be fo much ſurpriſed at them. 
33 Unter 
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Enter Robert. 
Reb. >. Frampton, madam, deſites to ſee my 


Frampton ! I don't know ſuch a perſon ; 
as you know him, Robert? 

6b. I know nothing more of him, madam, than 
that he lives in this houſe, and has a fine man to at- 
— 9 There are a power -! coming 


_ tell who t N * 
* certai 
— þ > = 


in. (Afide to Harriet) 
1 * of your lord 
we had better ſtep into the parlour, to receive him, 
leſt your father's return ſhould interrupt us. We 
will fee the gentleman, below, Robert, and wait on 
him, dicealy. [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to 4 Garden Parlor. 
Enter Mr. Frampton 
Fram. I feel m yſelf extremely ſhocked, at this af- 
fair, both he food Fuftace, and the unbappy girl— 
it is an infamous bulineſs, and I am certain it muſt 


turn out ill. 
Reb. The ladies will wait ups edia 
will wait upon you, iam Y 
fir. * [Exit — i 
Fram. Would the interview were over If ſhe 
is but half ſo amiable, as lord Euſtace has deſcribed 
her, I fear I ſhall acquit myſelf, but indifferently, of 
his commilſion.———Beauty, that makes moſt men 
knaves, makes me noneſt; for I hold it the loweſt 
baſeneſs, to be capable of admiring, and detrayirg, 
an innocent Creature, in the fame moment. 
Enter Mrs. Winifred and Harriet. 
Fram. 1 came, madam, from lord Euſtace, to your 
lady ſhip. 
Ars Win. By acotting * niece, in that manner, 
fir, I ſuppoſe 4 are one of his lordſbip's particular 
friends z but, piay, be more guarded, fir, and do not 
call my niece Jadyſhip ; that time is not yet 
cone 


Fram, I tand correQed, madam. 


Har 
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Har. How does lord Euſtace, fir? I hope he is 
well. 

Fram. PerfeQly ſo, madam, though extremely 
— —»ÞDc» .Aews power, to receive 

lady 
Mes. Win. Again, fic ! | 
Fram. —The moment of your arrival ;—but his 
attendance on his father, who is, at preſent, ill, in 
Berkfhire, prevented him that huppineſs. 

Mrs. Win. Aye, I know it=-Did not I tell you fo, 
2 —— 

Har. Pray, tir, may we to 
Euſtace ? | hope his father's Mack is not dange- 
rous. 

Fram No, madam, I hope not; though old mens 
lives ate, certaialy, precarious. I am fure r lord 
will leave him, the firſt moment it is ble, as I 
well know he burns with impatience, to throw hium- 
1 mind is eaſy child. 

Mrs. Win. is , now, Chi 
— ghe may be a 9 ſooner than I 
for ; and if my lord can get into the miniſtry, I 
may be of ſome conſequence to my friends. Aid.) 
Har. I am much obliged to you, fir, for the trou- 
ble you have taken. l, by no means, wiſh that 
loid Euſtace ſhould his duty, to lord Delville, 
or diſtreſs himſelf, in any other way, on my ac- 
c 

im. 

3 His inclinations, madam, I am fatisfied, 
more than keep pace with your's; and you may, 
with great probability, expect to ſee his i 
either to-day, or to-morrow morning. 
Mrs. Win. You alarm me, vaſtly, fir ; I would 
not have his catch us, 1 
any conſideration. , Child, you will go to 

toilet——Bleſs me, K 11 

Har. I hall attend you, madam. You have made 
me very happy, fi:—but do you think that he will 
come, to aight ? | 
Fram. | fear it is not in his power, madam. 


Har. 
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|. Her. Come, when he will, I fa rejoice to fee 


Mrs. Win. Pray, niece, come away, now. Sir, 
humble ſervant—You don't knew but his lord- 

ip may be here, in a few minutes. (To Harriet. 
, — — 
Fram. | never a worſe grace y 
heaven, that girl is an „ and lord Euſtace, of 
courſe, a devil! What a delicate ſenſibility, in ber 
countenance ! what ſoftneſs, in her voice! The 
man, who could firſt injure, and then forſake, fuch 
a woman, deſerves to be marked as the moſt jaſa - 


tainly do, my lord, tho? you were to 
determine the bet, yourſelf. But this is no time for 
ing. I am aſtoniſhed, at your impt udence 
you had. determined not to come, this 
„ what can have cha your purpoſe ? 
Have you ſeen Harriet, 2 and 
that quettion A My miad, reſtleſs, di- 
impatient, impelied me, hither — 
— you ſeen her ? 
have teen lady Euſtace. 
ou ttartle me; don't talk fo loud 
that no one can overhear us ? 
the ladies are retired, to dreſs. 
hat faid Harriet, to my abience ? 
tears which ſeemed to have dimned 
you, filently ; but not 
i 


* 
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and not at once bound down, by the vile tramels of 
family and dependence, the world ſhould not bave 
bribed me, to forfake her. 

Fram. The ſenſe, you now ſeem to have, of your 
own fituation, ſhou'd have operated, ſooner, my 
lord, and prevented your involving an innocent 
young woman, in certain ruin. 

. Enff. No, Frampton! no! that was beyond 
my power; I loved her, to diſtraQtion-——nay, | do 
love her, til] but let us talk no more, upon this 
ſubjeQ ; it ſoftens me into weakneſs; and as | am 
dependant, on my father, I muſt obey him—1 hope 
ſhe has not heard, of my intended marriage. 

Fram. No, no, the devil is too great a gainer, by 
ſchemes, to blaſt them. 

Ld. Eujt. Don't you think it is, rather, too late, 
in the day, for you to turn methodiſt. Ned ? 
Fram. It is never too late, my lord, for a man to 
condemn, and forſake, his follies ; and young as you 
are, I heartily wiſh this was the time appointed, for 
your doing fo, likewiſe, 

Ld. Ei. Theſe ſentiments have, at leaſt, the 
grace of novelty, to recommend them, from you, Mr. 

ram 

Fram. My ſentiments, my lord, are of litile con- 
ſequence to you ; but the tiate draws near, when 
you moſt juſtly ſuffer, in the opinion of one, who 
ought to be dear to you. Mits Evans cannot be 
much longer deceivec—and when I tefſect vpcr. the 
vile artifices, that wete uſed, to draw her :irio a 
ſeigned marriage, by heaven, I cannot help deteſt- 
ing you, and every one of the infernal agents, who 
were any way concerned in it. 

Ld. EA. O Frampton! my heart tells ue that 
I deſerve your deteſtation—— Why, why were vou 
not with me, to fave me from the fad effects oi my 
wild, youthtul paſſions ! The wretches who 
were near me, but inflam'd them. 

Fram. The attachments, of mean perſons, are 
always founded in felf-interet, my lord, nor was 
there ever yet a ſolid friendſhip formr'd in vice. 


Ld. Euft. 
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them, I am fo 
I find it i 


LA. Euft. I do that, I might yet be happy, 
Frampton; but matters are gone, too far 
ing was ſettled, between my father, and 
dians, before I came to town, and 


o 


Euft. What wou'd you have me do? 
vow your fituation, to lord Delville. 
Were it a common folly, I had commit- 


I for his forgiveneſs ; 
1 i 11 attend my 
„ in this affair, wou'd probably make him 
caſt me from his beart, and fortune, for ever. 


extricating you, from them. 

14. Euf. The only miſera 4 have now 
left, is founded on the gentleneſs of Earriet's nature, 
which may enable me to prevail on her, to return 
into the country, heiore hears of my intended 
marriage. 

Fram. It is 1ather ſhameful, my lord, to etect a 
fanQtuary for our vic<s, upon the virtues of others. 

Ld. Euft. I ack ;owledge it, Frampton ; but were 
Harriet remov'd trom the probobility of hearing of 
this hateful marriage, ny mind would be more at 
eaſe, and | might thea poſſibly think of ſome expe- 
dient, to break it off, 

Fram There is ſome merit, in that thought, my 
lord, and now let me know how I can ſerve you. 

£4. Euft. You ſhall heat bat villain Lang 


wood, my father's ſteward, who perſuaded me = 
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this ſham mariiage, and the clergyman, 
on that cenen © cow ing, and writes me word 
that he is diſtrated, with the horrors of his conſci- 
> 2 lady <5 dat may oy >} tee 
family, 


1 wou'd 
Fram. That wou'd, indeed, be fatal; but how can 
> 


take care that my 


illis to i 

1s fit for the office ; but this is a very 
my lord. However, I have promis 
to aſſiſt you, and if I can prevail upon myſelf, 1 
will go ſo far, as to prevent La Z i 
the cataſtrophe, which I much fear will be a 


Eu. You know not how you torture me! 
my lovely Harriet. 
Fram. You muſt not think of it ; I wou'd advife 
to retire, directly. 
Ld. Euft. It is impoſſible I ſhou'd obey you! I 
yet dread, to fee her, Frampton. 
ram. It will require a good deal of courage, my 
lord, to ſupport the interview ; for I —_— 
l 
t t you may be brave h, 
for the encounter, I OS it, for the preſent, 
as I have but juſt now apoligized for your abſence, 
telling her you were in Berkſhire, with your fa- 
ther ; and the inconſiſtency of your immediate ap- 
pearance, might juſtly alarm her. I wou'd, 
therefore, have you withdraw, immediately, leſt any 
of the family ſhou'd ſee you. 
Ld. Tou have a right to direct me, and at 
e, I will defer my viſit, for a little time, 
but I can have no reſt, till I bebold her. 
Fram. I don't your meeting will contribute 
much, to the quiet of your mind. 
Ld. Euft. 
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£4. Ef. | do not it ſhou'd—But never yet 
u ain fo used, face it had 7rd the 
power of thinking. . 

Fram. ** and guilt rn 

£4. Eaft. True, Frampton, true and 
men, he ya wou'd but calculate the pains of 
vice, and hum much they over-balance its tranſitory 
joys, they wou'd be ſhocked at a traſſc, where cei- 
tain loſs muſt be the reward of their induſtry. 

Fram The being ſenſible of our error is the firſt 
ſtep to amendment; for no man ever ſets ſeriouſly 
about getting out of debt, 'till be is thoroughly ap- 
prized ot the vaſt ſum he owes ————But, come, 
my lord, let us retire, immediately ; I hear ſome of 
the family in motion—this way, quickly. 


[Exeunt. 

ACT u. 

SCENE, @ Drawing Room in Lord Euſtace's Houſe. 
Enter Lord E uſtace. 


Feel the force of Frampton's ſenti- 
Lp Ef I ments, and tremble at the ts of 
ſeeing Harriet ; and yet, I cannot deny myſelf this 
laſt 2 If my father were acquainted with 
my diſtreſs, no! I muſt not think of 
that.——Curſed ambition !—deteſted pride of infamy ! 
—that makes us fink the man, to aggrandize the 


peer. 
Enter Robert. 
mediately, [Exit. 


IA. Euf. | am glad the aunt comes with her 
Her folly and impertinence will help to interrupt, 
what I moſt dread, my Harriet's tenderneſs, and ſen- 
fibility. She comes I feel her ſuperiority, and 
ſhrink to nothing. 


Enter 
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Enter Miſs Harriet ; ſhe comes a few fleps towards 
Lord Enſtace, then flops ſuddenly, in confuſion. 


LA. Euft. Harriet's firſt motion was, ſurely, 
natural, why then does ſhe reſtrain the feelings of 
her heart? Have I been ſ@ uafortunate, as to de- 
ferve this coldnefs ? | 


found every thing, 


my 
your arrival, and that you have 


Za. You alarm me , 
Speak, my love, and tell me what affe&s you? 
Her. Your lordſhip may remember with what 
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——/ 


' ny | 
Mrs. Win. Pray, niece, cou'd that be avoided ? 
Har. —The painful neceſſity of your ablence— 
Ld. Eufi. Let me, | intreat you, flatter myſelf, 

that my preſence, now may be ſufficient to remove 

I abſence cauted— What wou'd I 


you 
reconcile my father to our marrioge. 


14. Euft My deareſt Harriet 
Her. You, _—_ 


ſentment, for what be will ſtile an act of diſobedi- 
ence, might tempt him to dilcover our marriage, te 


father 
wy Har. 


7% 


the heart is 


Harriet think 1 would 


my 


1g 
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Its tears, as well as grief, and theſe are tears of joy. 
t—How feverdy + 
Ld. Euff. My lovely ſoftneſs y the 
diſtreſſes me! (Afide.) 
Her. I will vot truſt this ſimple heart, again, and 


bluſh to think it was fo eaſily alarmed. 
1 Enter Mrs. Winifred, in a Hurry. 


pouting, Harriet ? 
GR Sir William, to Robert. 
, Do 2 crown—and, 
you hear, Robert, e be ſprings put to our 
one has them, — , Loch 
luxury ! Every Alderman and Apothecary ſkims over 
this new vement, without ſo much as a 
_ jolt. —One city ſparks wou'd be ſhook to 
ene 
IA. Win. My brother is always his own herald, 
and himſelf, by the noite he makes. —How 
vulgar! how unlike a man of faſhion !— 
Here is lord Euſtace come to wait upon you, Sir 
we I am glad to fee Lordſhip, you have 
Sir Wm. 1 am to fee your you 
been a good while abſent, trom quarters—But you 
young men of quality, can have leave of abſence, 
when you pleaſe, I ſuppoſe ; and all you have to do, 
is to appear y on a ſield day, ot af a review. 
It was not fo, in my time But diſcipline of every 
kind, is relaxed, now-a-days. 
£4. Euft. I have been a truant, Sir William, but 
F mean to make up for loſt time, and return, im- 
mediately, to wy regiment ; and then, look to your 


=. You ſhall be welcome to my manor, my 

lord. —How does my Harriet? I think you look pale. 

Don't you think her alter'd, my lord ? 

£4 Euft. Rather improv'd, Sir. 

Sir Wm. „ e 
1 own & gravity, in order to appear 

— 2 — ” wh — and ſhe, are 

all I have left; od 
&@ 
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M. Win. Lord, Sir William, are you entering 
into ſamily- matters 


— — port left us, there 


We hear there is certainly a treaty of marriage, ” 
** on foot, between lord Eullace, and lady Anne: 
„ Mountfort, which will be concluded, in a few- 


bear, yet.— Boe I wiſh you 


the paper, 
vadoubted authority, Sir William? Why, at this 
ſeaſon of the year, when occurrences are race, the 
news writers couple half the nobilicy in England, to 
fill up their papers But, as there are ao other 
papers fill'd up, by the parties themſelvez——your 
marriages, in print, are not allow'd in law. 
Mrs. Win. How can you be fo cally, diſconcert-- 
Say 


ed, child? (Afde to Harriet.) 
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S'r Wm. I think it highly infolent in them, mp 
lord, to take theſe liberties, without authority, as: 
ſuch reports may ſometimes happen to be prejudicial, 
to one party or the other. : 

Ld. Euft. The freedom of the preſs, Sir William, 
be refrain, in this nd of Lideny. Tis the very 

rain'd, in thi s 18 
Charta of freedom. * 
in. So it is, my lord. 

I Euff. However, there have been ſome flight 
ads, for the report you mention. 

Sir Wm. So | ſhould imagine. 

Ld. Euft. Lady Anne's large fortune was rather 
1 — — object, to 1 —__ did, therefore, 
pt my paying my to her; but, upon 

my declaring, love ſhould be my firſt motive, 
It an engagement of that nature; and that my 
heait had nevet given me the leaſt bint of her lady- 
| ip, be had the neſs to ſacrifice his project, 
SZS and even where have echoes Be 

our fümily, even whi ve echoes, Si 
William. s 

Sir Wm. Your lordſhip has taken more pains than. 
was neceſſary, to- explain this matter to us. For, 
tho you ſhou'd not marry lady Anne, it is to be 
fuppos'd that yau'll ſoon marry a lady Betty, or a. 
| Mary, y.—— Such an accom- 

ind young nobleman will not be ſuffer'd to remain. 


s. Win. Lord, Sir William, how can you talk, 
fo oddly ? There are many inftances, of. perſons who. 
have lived fingle, in ſpite of temptation, and ſoli- 
2 too 3 and that to your certain knowledge, 

ve. 


nek, calls me away, at this moment. May hs 4 
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or permiſſion frequently, 
9 


Mrs.. Win: Your lordſhip's viſits muſt always be 
— ata s-4 
gation. 

— 1 |= aq > x William. 

(Bows to Harriet.) Nay, . no ceremony. 
Sir Wm. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. 
[Exit Ld. Euft. and Sir Wm. 

Mrs. Win, With what nice delicacy, and honour, 
pomp agen explain d away this idle report! But. 
Lam amazed, how you: could be affected with it. 

Har. Chide me, as you pleaſe, Io I deſerve it, 
for doubting the moſt amiable of men. Yet when. 
my father hinted the ſubject. I ſhould have fainted,. 
if the tenderneſs of my loru's looks, even more than 
his words, had, not conviac'd me of his love and 
truth. Our fears are proportion'd to our treaſure 3 
ao - oc tne 
woe I his worth. 

Win Thus 1 hall never. do. Perſons, of a- 
—— life, ate always Worthy. cm —}ut 


1 L em in a moaltrous dilemma, at pte 


Har. What's the matter ?: 

Mrs. Win. 1. want your aſſiſtance, to calculate the 
Annes, es std to Amecice ; for | have great: 
ap - that the Sophy may join the Czarina,, 
fail down.the Baltic, together, and us of all our 
fettlements. 


Har. Dea: madaw, bow can you trouble yourſelf, 
with thi LO IS eithet to your knowledge, 
or i 3 

Ars. Vis. 1 pardon. Why, niece, now 
A gh ern know no- 
thing — wag, BS worth — 4 
and one's alfeQtions, you know child,. cannot lĩe idle 
therefore, E beg you will go, immediately. and ſearch. 
far Salmon's — which, I believe, you will 

find in my trunk, along with Collins af ads” 


are 
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are books, I never travel witnout; and which no 
perſon can pretend to keep cumpany, without being 
converſant in. [ Exeunt.. 
Enter Sir M illiam and Robert. 

Sir Wn. Piitiee, Robert, was that man in the 
N my lord's valet de chambre? Of what uſe can 


juſt now, wanted to gain admittance, but 
ity enough to- make her diſbelieve 
perſuaded her that his maſter 
tho” ſhe ſaid her eyes ſaw him 
the houſe. © theſe Londoners are cun-- 
told me of another perſon, that 

a gentleman, I think. 
Les, poor fellow, | believe be may be an 
uſe Willis don't ſeem much to like 
t *tis bard to ſay, which is good, or bad, 


2 
2 56 
@ 

7 
; 


ir 


FT 


25 
FF 
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' I poilible, with his 
lordſhip's ſervants, and that you will prevent the reſt 
of my family, from having any, alſo. 
Reb. Your honous need not fear They are not 


kindly to any of us. 

Sir-Wil. of it —Ci is the moſt. 

. maſk of art. (Afde.) [| 43 * folly. 

| ing us into this houie. can only be equall'd by 
my own, in ſubmitting to come to it. But I will 
get out of it, as faſt as I can.] | 
niſh my bubaefs, in a few days, and I ſhall not remain 
in London, an hout after. 
Rob Your honour makes my heart glad. 


in 


u Do you know where Harriet is, Robert? 


L left her here, juſt now. 
Reb. | taw. her go up ſtairs, with madam Winifred, 


en we came hither, Sir. 1 think, with ſubmiſſion, . 
our young lady likes London, as little as either your 


) 
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worſhip, or myſelf z ſhe mopes mightly, to be inthe 


country, again. 

Sir Wm. She ſhan't mope Jong, for that, Robert, 
nor when ſhe 211 An — 2 
tle her ſoon, both to her happineſs, my own, 
marrying her to Col. Lloyd, immediately. And when 
the wedding is over, and I am once more fat down 
ſafe, at Langwillan, I ſhall think all my troubles are 
at an end.——ll go to Harriet, directly, and tall 
the matter over with her. 

Rob. And V'll go, and write the good news, to my 
Friends in Wales. [Exeund. 


SCENE, Mr. Frampton's Apartment. 

Enter Mr. Frampton and Willis. 

Fram, To barricade the doors, and deny admit- 

tance to their friends ! i 

| Wil. Theſe were his lordſhip's orders, Sir. Wil- 

lis, ſays he, with an arch look, which I underſtand, 
tolerably, you muſt be my Cerberus, and nor 


aay acquaintance, ia London. 
Wil. Mow is the pity, for the git 

handſome. It wou'd be a good deed to bring her 
a little into life. ſhould like to have the intto- 


ducing her. 

Fram. your licentious tongue f—1 have al- 
ready told you, that this is no Common affair. ———. 
She is a yum tay of uublemiſh'd charaRec. 

Hil. Thi old ficry, Mr. Frampton; I never 
knew a woman, in my life, who had not an unble- 
waſhed charater———till he loſt it ——This fellow is 

turn'd 


Wil. qe oe RTE 
c 

ans 8. 

Fram. But how came he connected with lord 


beſore the captain- 
jolly — Fen But he bas 


is ſhip ; and to ſolicit another, he is as 
conſtant, at lord Delville's levee, as an old maid at 
her pariſh church _—- The fimile holds farther too, 
for his head is caſt in ſo peculiar a mould, that he be- 
-  - r 
af fact. 
Fram, What an inſiaite deal of falſhbood, muſt 
this honeſt man utter, in the courſe of a ſummer's 


day ! 
n 1 will fave bis poor conſcience, for this one- 


day, at him out of. our fortreſs. 
* leaſt, by keeging hi out of. our | 
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Farm. It will be more neceſſaty for your 
to gouy telling his truths, at preſent, I imagine. 
il. Your honour knows it is not to be ſpoken, at 
all times. He has told a thouſand, for my matter, 
himſel FI { Knocking a the or] [nk ty 


gents tor perdition, can remove 
mountains that obſtrud our till we are ſunk 
in the abyſs of guilt, and then their weight falls on 


SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 
Sir William end Harriet diſcover d. 
Sir Was. 1 am ſorty to find you 


Aſhamed to look my father in the face! To at 
bis confidence, and be humbled by his kindaeſs! To 
feel the irkſomeneſs of receiving praile, which I am 
conſcious I do not merit What a tate, tor an inge- 
nuous mind! [Exit Robert. 
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in the Park, not in 


Incog. 


his regl- | 
his name, for fear, 


told me he was a little 


» changed 


14 8 


1 f 
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5 
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Capt. As to that, madam, I ſhou'd think the 


Sir Wm. For ſhame! for ſhawe Can you, 
who are 1 man, be infected with this folly ? 
__ Capt. Why, tis not ri or becoming a man of 
war, to attack a frigate, Eu luce ———But tbe 
Ji Wan. Pla! 

irs. Win. Pray, brother, let the value 
himſelf upon what he ies; but tis rather un- 
lucky, that a peifon of bis weight and importance, 
thou d not be able to inform us where my nephew 
lodges, as that is the only thing, in which the cap- 
tain could be, any way, ſerviceable to us. 
Capt. Not ſo faſt, Miſs Winitied, if you pleaſe ; 


thete are many people in this town, 9 
» of 


make offer of their ſervices, without either w 
power, to be of the leaſt uſe to us. Now, if you 
will tell me, madam, who thoſe people are, that you 
reckon upon, I ſhall be better able to judge of your 
r | 

Mrs. Win. What do you think of lord Euſtace ? 
Did you ever hear of him, captain? 

Capt. I ſuppoſe I may; why he is one of my 
moſt intimate friends, madam, and I will ſpeak to 
er 

Mrs. Win. now, captain, ſpare your- 
W BER of ay moſt intimate 
friends, alſo. It is he who has been fo obliging to 
lend us this houſe, while we ftay in London. 

Capt. I do remember this place, now, as well as 
my own cabbig—Bur the iunpertinence of that toot- 
man, whom I now recollect to be his, put it out of 
my head. — Yes, my-loid and | have had tome jovial 


parties, here. 
Sir Hm. What, in this identical houſe ? | 
Capt. Why, a This uſed to be the place of 
rendezvous t thoſe days muſt be all over with 


him, now that he is going to be married. 
Mrs. Win. and Har. How ! married ! 
Capt. Ves be ceremony is to be performed, 
immediately; bell ſoon be in the bilboe:. hut 
you 
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ſeem ſurpriz'd. 'Tis odd enough, truly, 
SD Miſs Winifred, 
in particular, who are one of his me intimate friend.. 

Mrs. Win. What! again at the fame 
ftory? {(Afide to Harriet.) 2 

Sir Wm. He was bere, this morning ; and l knew 
it was ſo then, tho' my fiſter choſe not to believe it. 

Mrs. Win. Nor do I, now. But pray, Mr, 
Jatelligencer extraordinary, to whom is lord Euftace 
to be married ? 

Capt. Why, really, madam, it is no extraordin r 
intelli , that he is to marry lady Anne Moun- 
fort, for it is juſt as public, as the arrival of a king's 
* the Downs, pt op at Blackwall— 

news-papers tell things, and every one in 
12 them. 
Har. Gracious Heaven! Where ſhall I hide my 


m4 
Mrs. Win. We have heard this choice account, 
before, Sir; but tho” I have as implicit a faith, in 
the veracity of the public prints, as any perſon can 
have, I wou'd, however, ſtake my life on't, that this 
is a falſhood. 
Cape. You are not ſerious, madam? But if you 
chule to deny the fact, I have nothing further to tay, 
about it. 
Sir Wm. It is very odd, that lord Euftace ſhou'd 
difown it to me, and yet, tis certain, that be did 


ſo 
3 but TI, who am, 


Capt. That may be 


every day, at his father's, and have ſeen the liveries, 


equipage, and jewels, brought home, tor the wed- 
ding, cannot eaſily be perſuaded, that all this rig- 
ging ſhou'd be prepared, before there is a bottom on 
Rocks, for it. : 
Har. "Tis too true! Undone, unhappy Harriet 
(Afde to Mrs. Winifred.) act 
Sir Wm. What think you now, ſiſter ? a 
Mrs. Win. That the captain has dreamed all he 


has faid, or may be, perhaps, infected with a calen- 
D 2 tute; 
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ture ; for I think I have very good reaſon to know, 


e 

4 9 to re „ rather, 
XN 1+ nd Bagh 
dis ; I know the man, pretty well. I aow 
my having heard, ſome time ago, that be 
had ſome attachment, to a pretty country girl. He 


— in. A country girl, truly ! , 
ir ms. creature, » 
e 


who had beau 
inclinations, but neither 


ene. This, is, probably. 


Har. I can no longer ſuſtain the agonies I ſuffer ! 

| LTH Faints.) 

27 My Harriet ! my dear ! what's the 
matter 

Har. I am, ſuddenly, taken ill ; I hope you'll ex- 


— thing, ſo abſurd ? 
Ro fs wander 


But you muſt — - {= + IE 
Remember you ated a; 
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left, in endeavouring to weed them out, we may de- 
® firoy a kindred virtue. 


ACT III. 
SCENE, Frampien's Apartment. 


Wil. Here they are, fir ; and if you knew 
i addreſs, it coſt me, to get them into 


you would fay, Willis, you deſerve to be 
rewarded. 


Fram. With a halter. (Afde.) 
Wil. 1 was forced to ſwear to the 
them, that I was Sir William's own 


devil 

iter at Serles's Coffee-houſe, and had. 
| on purpoſe, to aſk i 
queſtions, about Gillian, and 
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Lewellins, Ap Griffiths, Ap Owens, and the lord- 
knows who. Then my terrors, about Robert fur- 
izing us; but luckily, he was out of the way, fo 
carried the lad to a beer-houſe, killed one half of 
his kindred, and married the other, without know- 


one of the parties. 
raſcal! (Ad. 
commiſſion, 


Fram. What an i 
You have acquitted yourſelf of your 
very well. Leave the letters. 
Wil. I hope, fir, your honour will be ſo kind, to 
let my lord know the pains, I have taken, for his ſer- 
vice, fince you don't chuſe to take any notice of it, 
yourſelf. —Jaduſtry thould be Mr. Framp- 
ton.—— You uſed to be generous, fir, but 

Fram. How the fellow wounds me! ( Afide. )— 
Your ſervices will be repaid ; you have no cauſe to 
doubt of your lord's oſity. 

Wil. really, CN ron don't prevent it. 
(Afede. Ja] fancy, now, I could gueſs, pretty 
nearly to the contents of theſe epiſtles. I wiſh I 
cou'd keep them in wy poſſeſſion, till I gave them to 
my lord, and then I ſhould be ſure of being paid the 
— Aldi. Let's ſee To Sir William 

vans, baronet; the poſt-mark, Monmouth ; this, 

probably, comes from his ſteward, and may, poſſibly, 

contain an account of a ſtrayed ſheep, or a cur hang- 

ed, pom ny to the ſame, from — 17 

the young hero you talked of, about 

ing my maſter—but I think we are pretty ſafe, 
A od that diſtance. 

Fram. | he may remain there, till this un- 
bappy buſineſs is over. 

i. To Mrs. Winifred Evans, poſt-mark, Here- 
ford ; tis Langwood's hand this muſt be the let 


Fram. Prithee, leave them, and your imperti- 
DENCE. You have no right to pry into their 
Wil. 1 aſk pardon, fir 3 I have been truſted with a 

t many ſecrets, before now, and I believe your 
nel — thew.—And, though 


I am not a geatleman, fir, I believe wy lord will 
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giue 2 Go hamſter of deſng, RANNS 26 im: Bo 
8 — 9 confidence, in me 

tever y— : 
te Leave the wm, thi —_——_—— 
— — r + 1 
2 n . 
Wil. T wiſh I had the letters, again, and the devil 


* a — 


Fram. What a mean dol in, at this 
moment, to myſelf! Involved in an infamous conh- 
dence, with an inſolent footman Let me keep 
clear of the looking-glaſe, that I may not be ſhocked 
at my own features —And can I perfiſt, in an ac- 
tion, that the leaſt remains of honour or conſcience, 
muſt revolt againſt * No, let „rather than 
infamy, be my portion. —My indiſcretions have de- 
ſerved the firtt, but let not the baſeneſs of my con- 
conduct, ever ſet a ſeal to the laſt. —l will go and 
deliver, them i to Sir William. 

. 

f#. Well, my dear ve 
INN” 9 ahi . 

Fram. Yes, my ir rightful owners. 

Ld. Eufft. As to the matter of property, Framp- 
ton, we won't diſpute much about that. —Neceſlity, 
you know, may ſometimes, render a treſpaſs excu- 
fable. | 
— this 38 

K ubjeQ ; but l I * you ve 
alteady treſpaſed, againſt the laws of hoſpitality, and 
honour, in your conduQ towards Sic William 
and his daughter And as your friend, and conſel- 
mf 

ve 


repairing the injuries you committed, and not 

ia pave clin, MK vichutias. | 
. actually a pity you were not bred to 

the bar, 3 but I bave only a moment to ſtay, and 

am all impatience to know, if there be a letter from 

and what he ſays. 

Fram. I ſhall never be able to afford you the leaſt 


information, that ſubj lord. 
upon that ſubject, my 
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Euft. Surely, I don't underſtand you. — You 
had ſecur d 


en have a right, 


Fram. 


Fram. You'll pardon me, my lord ; the conſei- 
ouſneſs, of another man's errors, can never be a juſ- 
tification, for our 0wn———and poor, indeed, muit 


£4. E. No matter what it is meant for ; give me 
the letters, Mr. Fr 
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Fram. With true contrition, my lord, I confeſs 
your ſarcaſm, to be juſt, Pleaſure was 


Fram. I have no right to keep, and therefore ſhall 
ſurrender, them, tho with the utmoſt reluctance ; 
but, by our former friendſhip, I intreat you not to 
open them. 

Ld. Euft 


27 8 


i 


1815 


F 
7 
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the letters, I took ſo much pains to get for ou 

there is one from Langwood, to Mrs. Winifred. —__ 
Re-enter My. Frampton. 

The devil! be here again! there is no doing 


any bulineſs, with theſe half gentlemen. (Afde.) 

Fram. My lord! 

„ „ re 

Wil. So, I have loſt my labour. (Afde.) Exit. 
treated as | have been, my lord, I find it 


Fram. II 


Fram. advantage of your own expteſſion. 
lord, and recollect yourſelf . Born 2 
I have been, a gent 


mylelf, and ou 


c ' gut to have been fo, to 
the man, who called i 


= 


ipice, * =” - 
rudely ruſh forward, and drag him from it? Juſt io that 
ſtate, you, are at pteſent. and I will ſtrive to ſave you. 


Virtue may languiſh, in a noble heart, and fuf- 
fer her rival, vice, to uſurp her power ; but baſeneſs 
mult not enter, or the flies, for ever The man, 


who has forfeited his own efteem, thinks all the world 
has the ſame conſciouſneſs, and, therefore, is, what 
he deſerves to be, a wretch. 5 

L4. Euft. Oh, Frampton! you have lodged a dagger, 
in my beart. 

Fram. No, my dear Euſtace, I have ſaved you from 
one, from your own reproaches, by * 
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Fram. As firmly as I have ever. been my lord. 
Ld. Euft. Tou an, intpok my teh apo ns 
— Mo} I LO deſpiſe me, 
rampton—— You never lov'd, to that exceſs, that 


my 

we delay 
iv it, for a few days; ing may 
happen, in that time, that way ſave the unhappy Har- 
riet the pain of ſuch a diſcovery. 
ILE. Tho' I have little hopes, on that account, 

8 precipitate her wretchedneſs ; it was 

fave her from it, Frampton, that firſt induced 


me 
Fram. Talk no more of it, my lord—Mr. Willi 


So, OS I ſee. (Aal. 
Wil. are tri again, \ 
-— — Did Ln Mr. Frampton? : 
Fram Take theſe letters, and give them to Sir 
William's ſervant, to be delivered, immediately. 
Wil. What, all of them, my lord? 
Fram. No, this one mult be kept back. Lock it up, 
carefully, till I call for it. 


Wil. My dear F 
you, that, without halt a crown in his pocket, talks 
as 


and fo 


Zo 
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that Jam, how did I dare to break that firſt of moral 


tics !-—Heavens ! be is here! 

Enter Sir William, with a Letter in bis hand. 

Si IF mn. I have juſt received a letter, from your 
brother, Harriet, which 1 ſhould have had, ten days 
ago, had I been at home. 

8 1 Does he aſſign a cauſe, for coming to London, 
ir 

Sir Wm. Yes, yes, tis as Loyd ed, an affair 
of gallantry, but an honourable bu tho 
I long 'rill ye are both married, that I may hear no 
more of romances. I hope, when Harry has led the 
way, you will have no objeQion to follow him. 

Har. What ſhall I fay to him? (Aide. 

Sir Wm. | with I knew who my future da - in- 
law is to be. Harry tells me ſhe has a great ; 
but that, I ſuppoſe, is a ſweetner——But if ſhe has 
worth and virtue, ſufficient to make him happy, I ſhall 
be content —— —}ut what's the matter, Harriet? I 


, to whom he is now going to 
ve but a very ſmall remnant, of 


female 


victues, modeſty, and com- 


E Sir 
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Sir Wm. What ails my child? 

Hae. ( Falls at bis feet) My father! 

Sir Wm. What is the matter! You amaze me, 
Harriet ! 
Har. I am 
Sir Wm. What ? 

Har. You fee before you, Sir 
Sir Wm. Don't dittrat ne! Whom do I ſee? 

Har. | am—lord Fultac. my tather —— 
Sir W'm Speak ; go on ——Loid Eullacc !=on— 

W hat of him ? | 
Hlar. | am his wiſe 

Sir Wm. What——lo:d Euſtace's wife! Then you 
ate a wretch, indeed! 

Har. Vet pardon me, Sit! | 

Sir Wm | cannot pardon you ! Harriet, you have 
undone yourſelf. 

Har. O do not ſay fo, Sir, when it is in your 
power, to make me happy. 

Sir Wm. | wou'd it were—but there is very little 
proſpeQ of happiacſs, for a virtuous woman, who is 
connected with a liber tine. 

Har. I hope, Sir, you have miſtaken his character; 
and when you know him better, I am ſure you will 
be forr? 

Sir Hm. It is you, child, that I fear will have cauſe 
to be ſorry, for having miſtaken his charater—young 
women are but bad judges, of their lovers morals. 

Har. My aunt, Su 

Sir Wm. Ave, aye, ſhe, I ſuppoſe, was privy to 
the match ; he is a lord, and that's enough for her. 
I might have expected tuch a firoke, from her into- 
lerable vanity —<But how have I been deceived, 
in my opinion, both of your duty, and affection to n 

Har. My future c:nduQ, Sir, ſhall prove them 
both. | 

Sir Un. O Harriet! What a diſappointment is 
mine? I hoped to have ſeen you united to a man of 
ſenſe, and worth, who wou'd have reſpected, as 
well as loved you——TInſead of that, you are now 
joined to one, who, fiom his too intimate _ 

ge 
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of the vicious part of your ſex, is likely to 
3 all. 


Har. I flatter myſelf, Sir, that the , both 
of his heart and under ſtanding, will make bim rca- 
dily renounce any light errors, he may have fallen 
into. 

Sir Wm. 1 wiſh it, moſt fincerely but 

Hay. Do not, Sir, iojure him, by doubfing it. 

Sir Hm. I fear, my child, you flatter yourſelf, in 
vain, with any change io your huſband's conduQ— 
the laſt amour, which captain Loyd ſpoke of 

Har. How bleft am I, to be able to acquit my 
lord Tho' bluſhing 1 avow it, it was biz myſte- 
rious — to his wife, that caus d that vile te- 

—  / Si! let me, again, upon knees, 
oe you to pardon — 6 paſt, r* lord 
Euſtace leave to prove the fincerity of his aſfection, 
to me, by his reſpeQful tenderneſs and gratitude, to- 
ward 


ou. 

Sir Wa. Riſe, riſe, my Harriet. Since it is ſo 
I forgive, and bleſs you. (Embraces ber.) 3 

Har. You have made your daughter happy—how 
will lord Euſtace be tranſported ! | 

Sir Wm. Wou'd I cou'd fee occafion, for this joy! 
(Hide) — Retire, my child ; compoſe your ſpirits, 
and let me compole mine I with to be alone. 

Har. It is a\molt impoſſible, Sir -l am too, 
too happy. 3 i 

Sir Wm. Why was this marriage i 
dark? It ſhall not be kept ſecret————— Myſtery is 
the fit maſk for vice ; my davghter needs it not— 
I am impatient, till I fee lord Euſtace. 

Enter Robert. | 

Rob. It is not long, Sir, fince be went from hence. 

Sir Wm. No matter; leave me, Robert. 

Reb. If your honour wou'd hear a few words, that 
I have to fay. 

Sir Wm. | cannot hear you, now ; my thoughts 
are all engaged. (To bimſelf.!———| muſt write to 
colonel Loyd, directly ——1 ſhall have a fad piece of 
work, with the old gentleman at Tievallia— — be 


doats upon my girl, as 11 were his child. 
2 
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Rob. Aye, Sir, and fo does every one, who knows 
her, except ſome of the folk in this houſe. I with, 
R it. 

ir Wm. we ſhall leave it, ſoon— but, for 
preſent, Robert 
Rob. Your honour little knows what's going for- 
ward, in it—ſuch quarrelling, ſuch high words! aye, 
and ſuch fine words, too, as I neer heard, before ; 
tho”, if I underſtand them right, they have but a 
black meaning. 

Sir Wm. Robert, we'll talk of this, ſome other 
time II ſay, again, I am not at leiſure, now.— 
be eaſy, wilt I tell you, Sir; as I am 

ſomething a plotting, 
og miſtreſs. -] » 4, o_d rl 


F 


er 


2 
L 


: 
1 
- 
T 


4 


birke 
Mts 

= 5 

5 

1 

r 

5 


know of the matter, is, Sir, that the 
t lives here (whom | believe to be a ve- 
tho“ Willis calls him a poor rogue) 
lord Euſtace, had a ſad quarrel, and they 
that I cou'd not help overhearing Mr. 

for I ſcorn to litten—reproaching 


a brewing, I am ſure he knows all about it. 
ehend the meaning of all 
I will be fatigfied—— 


my daughter, and of 
bis marriage with another lady! —1 have not patience 
to 
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to wait the meeting with lord Euſtace—ls that fellow 
in the houſe ? That Willis, Robert? 

Rob. Yes, Sir, James and he have been taking a 
hearty glaſs, I believe ; he looks pure and merry. 

Sir Wm. Bid him come to me, directly. 

Rob. I am afraid he will be too cunning, for your 
worſhip. 

Sir Wm. Do as I bid you. 

Rob. I will, Sir. [Exit Rob. 

Sir Wm. The happineſs, or miſery, of my child, 
ſcem now ſuſpended, in an equal ballance. Let 
my impatience to turn the ſcale in her favour, excule- 
we, to myſelf, for condeſcending to inquire into 
another's tecrets, tho“ they fo nearly concern me. 

Enter Wilks. 

Hil. Your valet de chambre told me, Sir, that you. 
deiired to ſpeak with me. 

Sir Wm. Our converſation will be but ſhort, Mr. 
Willis. (He /buts the door.) 

Wil. I am in a rare humour, to bam this Welſh. 
Baronet. { Afede.) x 3 

Sir Il. I fay our converſation will be but ſhort; 
Mr. Willis; but I wou'd wiſh it to be fincere. 

Wil. There he has hit the mark. (Aid J—O,; to 
be ture, Sit! I have been remarkable, for truth and 
ſincerity, all my life, Sir. My mother taught me, 
from a child, never to tell a lie. 

Sir Uu. Truth *. Fs; the foundation of 
every other virtue, may depend u 
yours, to anſwer a few queſtions, that I ſhall aſk > 


Hil. O yes, you 1 depend upon me.— What 
the devil is he about! He is certainly going to heat 
me my catechiſm. (Afide.) | 

Sir Wm. I mall think myſelf obliged to you, if 
you will acquaint me with what you know, in rela- 
tion to lord Euſtace's i | 

Wil. Me, Sic! How is it poſlible I can tell ?—All's 
out, I ſu that curſed Langwood ! (Afide.) 


Sir Wm. No trifling with me, friend; I will be 
anſwer'd. 

Wil. Yes, to be ſure, Sir, all ſervants ought to 

" "WI. give. 
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give civil anſwers to gentlemen ; but really, Sir, I 
cannot poſhbly tell 2 any thing about it. 

Sir Wm. Since fair means will not upon 
you, this ſhall extort the truth. (Draws bis frerd.) 

Hil. Por heaven's fake, Sir, don't terrify an evi- 
dence in this land of liberty You will either 
frighten what J do know, out of my head, or make 
me confeſs any thing, without knowing any thing 
at all, of the matter. 

Sir Wm. No prevatication, Sir——-Men, like 
Ton. who ate bred up in vice and idleneſa, are to be 

influenced by nothing, but their fears There. 
fore, tell me, I fay, again, what you know of this 
marriage? 

Wil. Yes, yes, they have had another letter, from 
Langwocd ; &1 may as well wake a merit of giving 
._ Ty there can be none in keeping it from 

Ade.) 

Sir Im. What are you 2 py Don't 
urge me farther ; I have loſt my : „ and will not 
anſwer for the conſequences. 

* Wil. I will do any thing, Sir, if you will be 
pleaſed to drop the point of that ugly piece of cold 
iron. What you have heard from Langwood, is 
moſt certainly true — But a good nonumy oy know, 
* ought to keep bis maſter's ſecrets, till his life is 


Sir Wm. !— Maſter's ſecrets Ex- 
plain yourſelf, this moment. 
What need you have 


Wil. Dear Sir, be patient 
the trouble of hearing it over again, when you know 
it all, already ? 

Sir Wm. Dare you again infult me, with your 


trifling? 

Wi. Why, really, Sir, I can't ſay it was a ri 
die of av ted, none of his 5 A 
fault, except — ; we muſt do what our maſ- 
ters bid us; and he, poor devil, is forry enough, as 
you know, Sir, and may fee, Sir. (Takes the letter 
out of bis pocket, Sir William ſnatches i.) 

Sir Wm. Langwood, again l Who is _ 
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wood? And what has he to do, with your lord's 
marriage ? And what is this letter ?- 

Wil. It is for Mrs. Winifred, Sir ; and as to Lang- 
wood, he was the mock-doctor, and the counterfeit 
parſon, that married my lord; I was only the clerk, . 
indeed, Sir; and | hope your-honour will be ſo good 
to forgive me, and not leave all the fin and the ſhame, 


too, ag gone rms. 
1 ＋ 1 raſcal ! 2nE 

uff ? ur be married to , 
trons died of cop ae wad? 

Wil. So, I have made a fine piece of work on't! 
—[ find be did not know it was a ſham marriage, 
till now.—(Afde.) Why, really, Sir, you terrify 
me fo, that I don't rightly underſtand you ; I thought 
you knew all about it, before 1 opened my lips to 
T3 Wa. 1 afied you, wretch, about your lord's 
intended marriage ? 

il. O lord, Sir, it was very unlucky I did not 
underſtand you. I ſhall be abliged to fly my country 
my lord will never let me live in England, after this. 
J ſhall loſe an excellent place, Sir. 

Sir Wm. Be gone, thou profligate ! Fly from my 
fight, this moment. 

Wil. IT am an undone ſcoundrel, that's the truth of 
it !—But this comes of muddling in a morning 
_ — op gay A an —_— 

his worſhip, or any juſt; peace, in Eng | 
Fu een retire, till my maſter, and this Welch fami- 
ly, have fo reconciled matters, between themſelves, 
1 0 TY with ſome ſa- 
tisfaction, them. (All. [Exit. 
ol 


Sir Vn. What am © pow os chiak | My child is 
diſhonoured! Let me contain my rage, a moment 
longer, and be yet more fully ſatisfied, from their 
- owa lips.—-Robert ! | 
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Sir Win. Aye, bid them come hither. 


Rob. 1 never ſaw my maſter fo diſturd'd, before. 


(Afede.) [Exit Robert. 

Sir Wm. Of what can they inform me? Do I not 
know my daughter is undone ? 

_ Enter _ "= -- 

. Win. 1 1 , 

Sir Wm. Where are theſe 22 theſe unha p- 
py women, that hare brought ſhame, and ſorrow, on 
themſelves, and infamy on me? 

Mrs. Win. Hey dey! What's the matter now ? 
Harriet told me ſhe had juſt left you in a heavenl 

to — 


a t [Gives her a letter.] 
in. A broken ſeal! What can be the 
contents? 
Har. Dear Sir, what is the matter? 
Sir Wm. Do not talk to me, unhappy girl! Lord 
Puſtace has deceived you, you are not his wife. 
Har. All ious heaven! [Sinks upon @ couch.] 
Sir Wm. 
what have ye r 
Mrs. Win. Vaſtly well, I thiak. 
Sir Wm. Do not provoke me. 


quite ſo eafily impos'd upon, as you, Sir William. 
Sir Wm. | a anſwer you————But thou, 


undutiful, girl! what can't thou ſay ? 


Mrs. Win. I wiſh you wou'd hear reaſon, and. 


reproaches, Sir William. 


ſpare U 
Has. 1 ive them vent -l only fear 


to live, not. die — Let looſe your rage, upon me: 


I implore it; | will endure it all. 

Sir Wm. You have deſerved it. Your own de- 
ceit-has fallen your bead; you ace. betray'd, 
diſhonour'd, abandon'd, both by your villai 
buſband, and your wretched father. 


and madneſs! O women, women, 


oo - . 
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57 
Har. O Sir! have pity on my anguiſh and de- 


ic ! 

„life itſelf, is hateful to me———(To Mrs. Win.) 
is is your pride, your rage for quality. 
You hoes likes my lh, and ] renounce you 
both ! | [Exit. 
Har. Will you forſake me, alſo? 

Mrs. Win. Forſake you ! no, child ; this is a per- 
ſect chimera of your father's. 

Far. O let us go this moment, implore his good- 
neſs to forgive out fault, and fly, for ever, from this 
hateful dwelling. 

Mrs. Win. By no means; I don't approve of your 
quitting 's houſe. I wou'd have you 
write to him, immediately, and defire him to come 
to us, thia evening. 
ho. 0 write to him! You wake me HN at 

Mrs. Win. It muſt be done, hid I infit upon 
it — This is ſome trick, meant to impoſe upon 


us. 

Har. I feel the impoſition, here——Lord Euſtace 
RR Tv Harriet, it 8 

Mrs. Win. you, iet, it is i 
W 

Har. Tho' honours may be——— honour is not 
hereditary, madam. 

Mrs. Win No matter; write to him, I fay: you 
are, and muſt be lady Euſtace, at any rate, I tell 
you. 

Har. And can you think me vile enough, after 
ſuch perfidy, to receive his hand? Can | vow to 
honour the man, whom I no longer efteem > Shall 
1 go to 60 os _ him, and ſwear to be faithtul, 
to a perjur'd wret in r vows of ever- 
ting lore for bim who her abandoned, ad we 

me ; i | 
thouſand deaths. —_—_— 


Mrs. Win. You ate juſt as obſtinate, as your fa- 
| ther. 


4 
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thet Now you have taken this into your head, no- 

LNCS 609 gm 
. Do you think my father could be fo inhu- 
_ TO RIEOER, 5 WD 202/05 0s Caoe 
It is, it is too true 

Mrs. Win. I will not believe a word of it.. 
a —_—_— —— my brother is ever 
in the wrong,—1 deſire, iet, you will wiite to 
lord Euſtace, directly. 

Har. lodeed, I will not. [Exit. 

Mrs. Win. Then, poſitively, I will 
determin'd to know the truth, from him. I own | 

in to be a little doubtful, about this matter, my- 
This letter way be forg'd—but thoſe eternal 
reports confound me—'Tis impoſſible he ſhould dare 
to deceive me—but if he has, be hall find that the 


Ap Evans's are not to be injured, with impunity. 


ACT NW. 
SCENE, The Pork. 


Enter Capt. Loyd, and Cal. Evans. 


Col. Y father in London ! you ſurpriſe me, 
RES. captain— What can have brought him 
here 


Capt. Nay, as to the matter of ſurpriſe, my you 
— — To was quite ” — ＋ 1 — 

i ' your being in the ſame „as you can 
be 1 2 your aunt Winifred, 8 with 
as much amazement, as the failors that ſpied the 
fit P Your ſiſter, indeed, ſeem'd more 
pleas'd, than any of them, at the news, and inquir'd 
whether I bad met you in bealchy condition, and if 
" I knew your moorings. 


3 My gentle Harriet !—I am impatient to ſee. 


Capt. Hoiſt fail, and away, then; I be your 
convoy, tho” I ſhould like better to drop anchor, and 
take in refreſhment, for an hour or ſo, n 
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ralty Coffee-houſe, where I have appointed captain 
Blait, of the Boreas, and ſome other jolly lads, to 


no means, ſuffer you to break engagement, 
—1 have title dukneſs to diſpach, before | can fe 


my father, and ſhall eaſily 
out troubling you. 


out the houſe, with- 


y. Some git 
they make fools of 


Wou'd were there now : I know not 
: niar ma name, 
rr A , with we, as the fad. 


to fee foreign parts—3at | weighed anchor, flily, 
one moon-light night, and left the poor ep 4 
ore But all men have not the gift of diſcretion : 
| tho' I was a younker, then, Harry, not much turn d 
of thirty, Ill aſſute yo ——— 


| ; Col. 
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Col. I think it was rather cruel in you, to ſorſake 
the lady, captai 

Capt. by, I did hear, afterwards, that there 
was a ballad made about it, intitled The Cruel! Cap- 
r e 
— tad > ern Pond ite of wi 
and tide, in purſuit of your miſtreſs You can't 
s however, that Sir William will be highly de- 
, if you ſhou'd happen to wake a voy- 


N. 
hope, fir, it will be the moſl one 
i a ſa- 


jection, I ſuppoſe. But come, my boy, tell me 
a little about it: is ſhe maid, or widow, Harry? I 
1 4 love-ſtories, mightily. 


i 


ttt 


xer 
E 
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Cal. I ſhall tell her of your I 
ain ; and I hope you and the will be beiter ac- 


apt. Nay Ern 
gale.———l never grapple 

bat = pretty lake, or an enemy ; and fo, your 

i — blundering fall 

, be di 


Enter Mrs. Winifred, and Robert. 


'F 


1711 


| 


bf 
5 


| 


IF 
: 


N 
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Sir Wm. O yes! I have great reaſon to be calm. 
Mrs. Win. II A 
your outrageous fury, would have kill'd your 

; nor 691 he whe tu ſei wht Kg 

CA IT E034 * 
t is er 
are 4 nh know; at leaft, 
given up to their 


— ves, are ever 
r on 133 
. Win. A truce with refleRtions, on all fides ; 
caſe that there ſhould be any truth, in this in- 
famous fiory, let us ſer abour forming ſome ſcheme, 
r 'that he has dar d offer to 
our y 

Sir Wm. I ſhall not ſtand in need of your aſſiſtance. 
T am determia'd how to act. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, do not be head- 
ſtrong, but for once, be adviſed by me.-——T have 
thought of * 


So Wm. What is 


conſpicuous ; but w . are we to 
expect, at preſent ? 
Mrs. Win. Suppoſe that we were to ſend for lord 
Euſtace, and ty what effect Hatriet's tears, and 
my would have upon bim He has 
always had the greateſt deference, for my opinion. 

Sir Wm. Your 1 Is this your boaſted 
ſcheme ?—He will not come ; baſe as he is, it is im- 
poſſible he could endure her fight. 

Mrs. Win. Your aſſected fagacity is enough to ſet 
one mad — ou are miſtaken, as you wn aw | 

Sir Mn. | know it cannot be ; the conftiouſneſs of 
his vile treachery, will keep him far from hence.— 
He dare not fee he. 

Mrs. Win. I cannot bear this contradiction. ( fide.) 
Ar once let convidion conquer your obitina- 
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cy: + wrote to him, myſelf, in Harriet's name 
have bad his anſwer ; be will be here, this ni 

Sir Wm. And ſhall my daughter fue to him, for 
juſtice? impore him to receive the he bas re- 
jected, and the heart he bas betray'd ? ſhall ſhe be ſa- 
crific'd, to make his peace? I tell you, 1 
will have other v 1 

Mrs. Win. 1 ſee thoſe horrid punQilios will ruin 
all lf we can make up this matter quietly, what 
does it fignify, whether he be a man of honour, or no ? 

Sir Wm. I never muſt forget, that I am one. 

Mrs. Win. | wiſh you wou'd have a little patience, 
and hear me out—lf this ſhould fail, I have another 
project, in my head, which I am certain muſt ſuc- 
ceed imagination has not been idle, and I 
I 2 Ie 0D, | 

Sir Wm. I believe it to be rather more fomnnn_ — 
But 1 have no leifure, for imaginary matters, now. , 

| (Going. 

Abe. Uhe. Trap, te ee 
you W ace a place at court. 
Sir Wm. What then ? | | 
Ars. Win. 1 wou'd, 
A 

u 
our anceſtors, tho' he knows nothing of you, Sit 
William, I wou'd adviſe you to throw yourſelf, at his 
ſeet . He is bimſelf a father. Fl, 

Sir Wm. Bleſt may he long be, in that honour'd 
title! tho? I am 'd wretched, by the name— 
But what can he do, for me? | 

Mrs. Win. Diſgract, and diſplace the man, who 
nee | 
Sir Wm. What is his title? has he not debas'd it 
But know, there is no difference of rank, before 
e of elevation, are only ſeen 
thoſe, who above them: kings muſt 
down, and therefore ſee all equal; and in our mo- 
narch's fight, the rights, even of the meaneſt ſub- 
3<As are precious as his own.——But yet be cannot 
heal my wrongs. 

F 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Win. Tho' I can never believe that a 


Ly 


upon a par, with a lord, Sir W 


Sir N. Abſurd diflinQions ! I will bear no more 


ba tonet is 


myſelf Abt 


own—T's be fure 


8, 


= 


t my 


reach'd, in 


* 


this affair of the 


Tur SCHOOL xox RAKES, 65 


better conducted, than to ſuffer our lives to be en- 
dangered, by footpads. 
if Eat. Thele accidents are lefs frequent, in this 
country, than they uſed to be ; but no code of laws 
was ever yet framed, that cou'd make all men ho- 
neſt. Il am extremely happy, at having come fo 
opportunely, to your aſſiſtance. : 
. Col. I mall ever be grateful, for the obligation, 
| Sir; eee 
L Euft. Do not mention the matter as a favour, 
I intreat you—— You wou'd, doubtleſs, have done 
| the ſame for me ; and had I happen d to have come 
| fiſt, I ſhou'd have ſtood in need of your aſſiſtance 
| — am called lord Euſtace. 
Col. I ſhall remain indebted to your lot dſhip, and 
| wiſh you a good night. What a rencontre ! (Afde.) 
| ed 3 ext wth 200 ne2 oy have me, Sir ; 
| tis late, and therefore unſafe for either of us, to re- 
| turn alone The fellows who attacked you, may 
- > , he in wait for I ſhall not lay here a quarter 
of an hour; and as I with to be acquainted 
| _ I ſhou'd be glad to know your ad- 
Col. I am extremely obliged to your lordſhip. I 
am call'd colonel Weſton ; you'll hear of me, at the 
hotel in Pall-mall. (Going.) 
Ld. Euft. Let me entreat you not to leave me—l 
| am, at prefent, in a very difficult, and diſagreeable : 


| Cel. Your lordſhip has a tight to. command me: 

but I hope you will not ſtay longer than the time you 

have mention'd, as I have fome buſineſs — 

Ld. Euft. mange 

on z perhaps, may be thing ſimi 
in 2 buſineſs, at thi 


ne, and on 


Col. Let me entreat pous lordſhip not to loſe ſuch 
precious minutes, but fly to the expecting fair one. 


overv. (Afide ) 


45 19518 AR i 
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AH. Away, my lord! I can believe 
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me, while I ſwear _—_—_— 
no more 
_ Tres. 07 OP 


cou'd I have thought that either 
reſentment, of 
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Mrs. Win. Ican contain my rage, no longer ; read 


that 22 — 3 
; $ letter ! is difcover'd, 
Boris / 5 
Mrs. Win. ive that even a man of 5 


may be diſconcerted—Your lordſhip did not uſe to 
at > 


N 


i L 7 my lord, I — 
3 but while I think m i 

— I bare deſerved it. « * 

. You judge yourſelf, too hardly —— Has 

ur virtue, or your delicacy, ſuffered by my 

y. even your reputation is ſtill free from 

if you will now condeſcend to except my 

future life ſhall be devoted to your bap- 


And can you think I'll be again deceived ? 
By heaven you ſhall not 
ay, I will not—Your evaſions have 
o weight with me—Leave me, for ever leave me—- 
I will not be united to you, by any ties. (Going.) 
LA. E. Yet hear me, Harriet. | 

Har. Wou'd | had never heard you—But tho“ I 

to liſten to you, now, you cannot ſhake my 

purpoſe. Now! can die 

L4. Euft. No, live, my Hartiet? Live, to make 


me happy. _— FAR 


Lire 
Fat 121 2 


d 
$ 


Z 


Har. 


| 
' 
| 


- 
— 
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Sir William within. 
Sir Wm. Where is he? I muſt, and will fee him. 
£4. Euft. ef -_ 5 I 
am not " is encounter. (Afide. 
** Eater Sir William. a 
Sir Wm. What! is it that you ſhou'd 
dare to enter underneath this roof ? 
£4. Eu. What ſhou d I fear, Sir William? 
Sir Wm. Your own baſe heart, and my much in- 


jur'd honour ; which calls upon you now, for juſ- 


rice. 


Ld. . So then, I find the pride of injur'd vir- 
tue, 0 "IE. daughter —_ ſecure 


Sir Wm. You ſurel 
to ! 


do not think I mean to give 


Ho, fir, it is another kind of reparation, I demand; 
£4. Euft. 


and will have it. 
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Ld. Euft. A brave man, Sir William, never thinks 
meanly, of another's courage ; and as I know you 
E Ce ET ED BS CIT, if 
I decline your . ; 

Sir Wm. On what pretence, my lord? Have you 
not wrong'd me ? 

Ld. Euft. For that reaſon, only, I cannot, dare 
not, draw my ſword againſt you. | 

Sir Wm. Theſe are new rules of honour, form'd 
on the principles of fear, my lord. 

Fear, Sir William |! 

Yes, my lord, I fay it ; none but a 
er will decline to meet the man he has in- 
ured ; and ſhou'd 


both, are Grm as yours 
resch'd my heart, 
have cht upon my child The ſtain 


muſt be effac'd, my lord. | 
Ld. Exft. | know not bow to ad; ſhou'd I declare 


intention to marry Harriet, he wou'd deſpiſe 
me ; and if I fight him, — it impetidte. 
(44). 


Sir Wm. Come, come, my lord, this is no time 


for muſing—You muſt determine, inſtantly, to give 
me the fatisfaQion I require, or ſee your title poſted 
up, with the honourable addition, of coward, to it. 

£4. Euft. Nay, then, Sir William, tho* with fe- 
- mom | muſt accept your offer Name your time, 


fear to 
ſon is ignorant 
here, he muſt have * 
0: 
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lord Euſtace tie has, I hope, a long, and 
happy life, before him ; mine, though not quite worn 
out, is of leſs value ; and if I loſe it, in defence of 
my child's honour; tis well diſpoſed of. 

Enter Mrs. Winifred. 

Mrs. Win. So ſhe was, or might have been, very 
well diſpos'd of, but for your intemperance—— You 
have your matters, very cleverly, to be ſure 
— You have driven lord Euſtace away, and the fami- 
ly of the Ap Evans are d for ever. 

Sir Wm. Thou weak, vain, woman! whoſe folly 
has undone me, and my child. : 
Mrs. Win. Not I truly, Sit William lt is her 
own high-flown principles, that have ruin'd her— 
My lord offered to marry 1 © 
it ſeems, but ſhe with her nonſenſical, ical no- 
tions, affected to deſpiſe him, and refuſed to be his 
wife, on any terms. 

Sir Wm. Has ſhe? I rejoice, to hear it—— 

Mrs. Win., Rejoice at what ; at her being a mad 
woman ? I thiak, in her ſituation, ſhe needed not 
have been ſo nice—It would have been much better 
for her, to have been lady Euſtace, even againſt his 
will, than Mifs Harriet Evans, againſt her own. 

Sir Wm. How nearly pride, and meanneſa, are 
allied ! You wou'd obtrude your niece, upon a man, 
who has abandoned, and diſhonour'd her ; then vain- 
ly think ſhe might receive diſtinction, from a title, 
which force, not choice, beſtow'd. 

Mrs. Win. Brother, I neither underſtand logic, not 
ſophiſtry, but I am very ſorry matters are as are. 
As to Harriet, I believe it will be of no great con- 
ſequence, to her ; the will ſoon break her heart, I 
n this affair, will reſt 
on the ſurvivors. —l don't think I ſhall ever be at 
to ſhew my face, at Monmouth, again. 

Sir Nu. Away! The moments are now too pre- 
cine; bo de waled. Whete is Hartiet ? 

Mrs. Win. In her chamber, like a diſtracted wretch, 
tearing herſelf to pieces. I endeavoured to comfort 


her, as much as I could, by 12 
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a SF 


SCENE, Mr. Frampton's Apartment. 
Ld. Euſtace and My. Frampton diſcovered. 


Lud Infece rife foum © Tath, a: iff wwiding 


- 
— Pÿ—̃ — ———— M— ꝶͥr ——— —b 
* * 
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z but, on this occaſion, I muſt tell you, 
that I wou'd hazard my life, for your ſervice, in any 
other cauſe ; hut I will not be concern'd, in this in- 
famous affair ; and, I fay, again, you mult not raiſe 


LA. . I own that I have greatly d her. 
0 
ration, by ing her huſband ; but ſhou'd you 
deprive her of a father, ſhe never can be united to 
enn 1 * 
me, no farthet My mind is torn to pieces. 
Fram. Believe me my lord, you are not in a right 
courſe, to heal it. | 
re- 
witneſa of my conduct, Mr. Frampton. 
Fram. And do fo, till: I never had the leaſt rea- 
ſon to doubt your bravery ; and as this is an affair, 
in which only principals can be concern'd, I hope it 
i imputation, upon mine, if I decline fee- 
ng goes - ip engaged in a ſtrife, where I cannot 
w 

Ld Z.. I hall not preſs you ; but have yet a 
requeſt to make. 
Fram. Name it, my lord. 


Ld. Euft. If 1 ſhould fall, deliver this letter to my 
father ; and—and if there be any circumſtance of m 
miſconduct, * — may do Hartiet j 

rice, 
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tice, inform him of it, ſully—I muſt now go ſcek, 
for a leſs cautious friend, than Mr. Frampton. 
F Your lordſhip will ſcarcely ever find a fin- 
(Exit lord Euftace.) Of what a- 
lidies is this you man nded ? What a mix- 
ture, of good, and evil! But are we not all made of 
the ſame materials? The devil himſelf cannot always 
miſlead a man, that has principles ; they will recur, 
in ſpite of him, and make thei: owner act rightly, 
upon trying occaſions. This letter to his fa- 
ther, ſhews to be a man of honour. Some- 
thing muſt be done, to preſerve him. cannot 
give him up. a tho'a hazardous one, 
muſt be made, dir | [Exit. 


SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 


Har. When ſhall my tortured mind find reſt! 
Gracious Heaven, preſerve me from diſtration ! Per- 
haps, in a few moments, my father's ſword may 
pierce my huſband's heart. — Why has that tender 
name eſcap'd my lips? Reſentment ſhould have ſtopt 


its poſſage to wy tongue, and fighs oppoſed its ut- 
terance. 


Mrs. Win. 1 don't ſee an barm, child, in your 
1 your huſband, tho” to be ſure he is not 
8 But I wou'd have you hope the 


Har. Ne e 

?—M pride, my reaſon ve 'd 
Fang * 1 vill love bim, and lament him, 
Wou'd I had died, the hour before I 
N and ſet at nought, the au- 


—— Your cruel ſs has 
I ſhou d not have he of 
return, for that kindneſs, from you Mits 


F diſtraction, madam! Tis 
thr bare brought eee if you 
rac * 
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ther out: he may prevent this duel, and fave me 
from the loweſt depth of miſery. 

Mrs. Win. Really, — — 2 
rant; yen talk as if you were at Monmouth, w 
our family are known, and properly reſpeted— 
but in ſuch a place as London, it may poſſibly be as 
difficult to find out an Ap Evans, as any of thoſe 
r 


ay” | 
deareſt aunt, do not place bars before- 
let all our ſervants be ſent out to. 


np hs wanton, 
you of the duel: he thinks women are 
never to be truſted with any thing ; and has no more 
for the empreſs-queen, ot the czarina than I 

have for a country juſtice. 
{Exit Mrs. Winifred. 


Har. How can the be inſenlible, to griefs like 


mine ! 
Enter Sir William. 

Sir Wm. What, up ſo early, Hartiet! Who has 
—— 1 * that powerful be 
Har. r w is iate to 
found, that can reſtore it ? * 

Sir Wm. The conſciouſneſs of your own heart, 
and my forgiveneſs of your only fault, ſhou'd ſet 
your mind at peace. 

Har. What! while that fault endangers your 
dear life, and robs my brother of the beſt of fathers ? 
—— unwoithy as I am ” call you by that name. 


Sir 
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Sir Wm. Her grief almoſt unmans me. ( Afide. )— 
* -F Jr a 
Har. O do not make my brother hate me, too !— 
Will he not call me parricide !—or i 

Sir W; has acquainted you with this affaic? 
I ” was a heart fo brutal. But 


with the fond 
ame my moſt peculiar 
care ; nor life, nor on earth, is half fo dear 
to me,—Nay Harriet, do not weep! I blame you not; 
vour youth, and innocence, have been decciv'd. 

Har. You are too „too gentle to me, Sit; 
have deſerv'd all the diftreſs I feel — Yet hear me, 
Sir If this muſt be—might not my brother, Sir, 
dear as he is to me. 

Sir Wm. My determination cannot now be alter d: 
retire, my child. | 
Enter Robert. 

Rob. Captain Loyd, Sir, deſites to fee your ho- 


[Exit Robert. 


Sir Wm. Leave me, my Harriet, leave me. (Em- 
braces ber.) 
Har. My father ! [Exit Harriet. 
Sir Wm. My heart bleeds for her. 
Enter Captain Lo 
Capt. I have crouded all the fail I cou'd make, to 
come up with you, baronet ; and now that I am here 
I ſhould be glad to know, in what ſoundings we are, 
and whether we are to ſteer ſtarboard, or rd? 
Sir Wm. My letter, I believe, captain, muſt have 
given you to uaderſtand the reaſon, of my defiring to 
tee you ; at preſent, 1 
Aae i. both of your bravery, 
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— friendſhip, make me look u | 
pon you as the pro- 
pereſt perſon of my acquaintance, to be my ſecond. 
| Capt. As to that matter, Sir William, I think, I 
| have diſcharged as many broadfides, as any gentleman 
ia the navy——though I never yet drew a trigger, 
out of the line; but powder and ball I ſuppoſe, do 
pretty much the ſame execution, by land as by fea ; 
tho” Randing fair to the winward, is, ſometimes, of 
great uſe to us, baronet. 

Sir Wm. It is of little conſequence, which way the 
Dee 

Capt. I can't ſay to that, Sir William. But 
] wiſh you had acquainted me with this buſineſs, a 
day or two ago, I ſhou'd have lik'd to have made a 
little will—But, tis no great matter neither—PFor 
c 
my heir. 

Sir Wm. There is not the leaſt occaſion, for that 
precaution, captain, as your life will not be endan- 
4 'd. : 
T Que. How ſo? When the ſhip is once engaged, 
every man aboard her, fight? All but the 
chaplain, and he ſhou'd be buſy, in his way, too. 

Sir Was. In this caſe, my friend, you need be no 
| farther concern'd, than to ſee that the laws of ho- 
nour, are not violated. 

Capt. Hold, hold, Sir William! this may do, for 
ſome of your freſh water ſparks, but Jerry Loyd 
will never he-to, when the 1 * given for chace—. 
| no lug-fail work, for me; | come pouring down 
„* upon them —— —But, pray, who is your | 
niſt ? and what is the cauſe of your quarrel ? Was 
it a drunken buſineſs? l was pretty jolly my- 
ſelf laſt night, but don't remember that 1 had words, 
with any one, except the waiter. 

Sir Wm. I hound be aſham'd, captain, were 
weak to run into one vice, from the conſe- 
quences of another, or hazard my life, this day, for 
having been guilty of exceſs laſt ni | 
Capt. Well! if that is not the caſe, I don't know 
what it is. For I think you are not quarrelſome, when. 
you, are ſober. But have you breaktfaited ? Tho” 

8 4 vou. 
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you have no T ſtomach has been 
rr Kone, 1 can meld you 

Sir Wm. We ſhall find every thing prepar'd, in the 
next room. 

Capt. Let us make to the ſtore-room, direQly ; and 
while we are laying in our proviſions, you may tell 
me who is your man, and all about it. [Exeunt. 
Enter Lord Euſtace, Colonel! Evans, and a Servant. 

Ld. Let your maſter know, that I am here. 

Col. This is the moſt romantic affair, my lord, that 
ever heard of. To ſet out determined to ſtand your 

$ fire, without returning it ! 

Ef. The wrongs I have done him, and his fa- 
mily, ſhould be atoned, and not increaſed, colonel ; 
and were it now within my power, I wou'd not take 
his life, even to fave my own. 


und the lady 
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Har. Will you not ſpeak to me? (To the Colonel, 
who turns from her.) 

Ed. Euft. 

Col. Yes, 

Sir Wm. 
ther, to a 


'v2 
J 


not go, for I 
Sir William' 
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angel Harriet !—But fince it muſt be 


irl. 

e You wrong her much; it is I alone am 
7. 

* Vs. It is true, my fon; Harriet is inno- 


cent. 

Col. 0 
geance 
LA. Euff. You have a to chuſe repara- 
A Affen * 
Har. When ſhall my miſeties end! 


As Lord Euſtace, and Cal. Evans, are going off, En- 
ter Mr. Frampton. 
Fram. I hope, this moment, madam. 
. Frampton ! 

Fram. | have no fort of buſineſs, with your lord- 
ſhip, my commiſſion is direQed to Sir William Evans, 
and lady Euſtace. 

Har. Do not inſult me, Sir; I am not lady Euſtace. 
| Sir Wm. Nor never ſhall be. 


ou give me leave to ſpeak, then — 
the diſtreſs, and anxiety of your miad, 
ly fatisfed of your honourable intentions, 
this lady, from the letter you entruſted me 
with, which yet remains unopened -l deter- 
min d, if to preſerve both your life, and ho- 
aour, for her fake, by preventing your duel, with 
her father, and your marriage, with lady Anne 
Mountfort. 

Cal. The firſt event, Sir, has been prevented, with- 
out 


— 
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out aſſiſtance, and I will venture to promiſe, 
thet the focend hall never take 

Fram. I am quite of your opinion, Sir; as I 
came, this moment from lord Delville, to acknow- 
ledge this fair lady, as his ſon's wife—but this letter 
Sir William, will more fully explain his lordſhip's 
— M friend angel! 

. Euft. My generous frĩend ! my guardian 

Fram. My lord, I neither defice, nor deſerve, your 
thanks.—— If I have been, in any way, ſervice- 
able to you, attribute it to my real attachment, to 
your truly amiable wife. | 

Col. I do not underſtand all this. 

Enter Mrs. Winifred. 

Airs, Win. "Tis as 1 d, exatly.—All ſmoke, 
and no fire —— My nephew, heie ! Then ſomething 
may be done ] rejoice to ſee you, Harry. 

Sir Wm. Lord Leiviile has behav'd, like a man 
of honour ; but yet I muſt inform you, Sit, that the 
generoſity of his conduQ, cannot efface the baſeneſs 
of his ſon My dau ſhall never be his wife 
tie has diſgrac'd her. (To Frampton.) 

Ld. Euft. Never, Sir ! here is my witneſs— this 
Ce I _ m_ gy to peruſe, 
will prove, t hand, her 
honour wou'd have been 2 "_ 

Har. I will not read it. | 

1 Win. I think that was bebaving like a man of 
ity. 
v Fram Let me entreat you, Sir William, to look 
it over, as I can, with truth and bonour, atteſt the 
fincerity of the writer. 

Col. There need no farther vouchers. Let Harriet 
ler: The d. EDS — ſpeak 
. is too great. cannot 
Leave Me, ae os. — 

L4. Ef. Never, whilſt I have life, will I forſake 


Hay. It cannot be, my lord Tho I have the 
_— ſenſe of gratitude, for lord Delville's good- 
to me, and tho' I believe you perſectiy ſincere, 

in 
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in what ſay, at preſent; the humiliati 
been. into rs | gas have — me, the ail 

you have brought upon , attach- 
ment to another —— * | 

Gord Euff. With ſhame I muſt confeſs my trifli 
with a lady, whom I cou'd not have lov'd, even 
wy Harriet been unknown to me. 

Col. I think I may venture to aſſute your lord- 
ſkip, that lady Anne Mountfort will be very ready 
to forgive your want of pallion for her, as her par- 
tiality for me, might, perhaps, have been the cauſe 
of her blindrefs, to your ſuperior merits. 

Ld. Euft. I congratulate your good fortune, co- 
lonel ; and am indebted to your generoſity, for te- 


moving every ſhadow of difficulty, on lady Anne's ac- 


count. 
Mrs. Win. Nephew I wiſh you joy, 
There will be one woman of quality, at lea, in the 
mily. 
Har. Weak as I am, my lord, you cannot ſhake 
M hope, but in inter poſitĩ- 
ve no b | your 
on, Sir; * — . 2 
fended ; you, per have the goodneſs to for- 
vive! (Sp Wm) | 
Sir Wm. Aye, and give, too, my lord ; the man 
who fincerely repents of error, is farther remov'd 
from vice, than one who has ne'er been guilty— 


This letter is a ſufficient, and convincing proof, of 


your contrition. Take her; ſhe is, and ſhall be 


yours. 
Ld. Euft. My wife; (Embracing her.) 
oy by AnndRe ang hog muſt not be 


reſiſted —  ! lord, bow different are 


my preſent ſenſations, from thoſe I ſuſtained, when 
1 ventur'd to beſtow this hand, without his ſanc- 
tion !——But take it; it is yours, for ever, 
now. 
Ld. Euft. Then every wiſh of my fond heart is ac- 
compliſhed. 

Col. Joy to your lordſhip, and my deareſt Har- 


riet! 
Fram. 
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Fram. I fincerely wiſh your ladyſhip all the 
pineſs, which I well know 2 have defterv'd. _ 

£4. Eu. And you, my friend, ſhall ſhare it with 
us, who have ſteer'd my courſe to this bleſt har- 
bour, thro' all the thoals and quick-fands of my folly. 
—— You ſhall be happy, too, it ought within my 
fortune, or my power, can render you fo. 

Fram. Continue to preſerve yout preſent bliſs, my 
lord, and | am over-paid. 

Mrs. Win. I think I have a right to partake, 
in your ladyſhip's felicicy, from the principal ſhare 
I have had, in bringing this event to paſs. I 
hope that lord Delville has been properly in- 


form'd | 
—— That man is my perpetual torment. 
Capt. Why, hey day, Sir William! What wind's 
ing, now ? You ſeem to have caſt anchor, 
when | thought you were putting out to ſea.m—— 
Here is the 2 aſſembled; Miſs Wmitred, 
and all. Do women fight duels? If 1 had 
them on board the Dreadnought, I'd clap them all 
under hatches, before ſhe engaged —— but 
come along, baronet, you don't wean to flack fail, 
now I hope l thought, by this time, we 
ſhou'd have made a few eyelet holes, in the enemy's 


"kr W/m. 1 hope, my good friend, you will excuſe 


my ſeeming inattentivn, to 1— bravery, 
when I te ee ended hap- 
pily, and that you may now wiſh all this company, 
as well as lord Euſtace, joy. 

Capt. He is to be married, then, it ſeem I 
hope, madam, you'll believe me, another time. (To 
Mrs. Winifred.) 

Mrs. Win. Yes, when you tell truth, captain—zBut, 


at preſent, you ha to be a little out, in your 


ſoundings, for the ſhip's name is not the lady Anne, 
w_ + a vely Harciet—The country girl, you talk- 

Capt. Well, well, all is one to me.—80 he is 
. 


n 


